SUN AND HWANG HSING

Put Sun in the forecastle of a ship, and he leads
the whole crew by the simple exercise of his men-
tal magnetism. Sun's way is the easy way of rea-
son; Hwang's is the harder and less certain way
of force. Hwang is the master-gunner stripped
to the waist, confident of his marksmanship as
he discerns in the roar and din of battle the weak
point of his enemy. Sun is the pilot who, aloft
on the open bridge, considers rather the course
of his ship than the detailed action of the guns.

Hwang sees near; Sun sees far. Hwang's hand
is ever on his sword, and as swift as a flash of
fire comes his challenge of death. Sun never
uses force if there is still a reasoned chance of
parley. Hwang's great courage only finds its
expression in open combat; to him a battle is like
a feast, and the red deluge of carnage comes like
rich wine to stimulate his supreme courage
further. Most leaders of Hwang's type find de-
feat rather than victory, but this calculating
genius gives battle against the most desperate
odds, and, at that, never suffers any worse defeat
than a draw; for he measures the length of his
sword at every exchange of blows.

It was in Japan in 1906 that these two saw the

speck of hope in China's clouded political sky

that eventually was to grow from the size of a

man's hand to the full arch of clear day; and it
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